= 
a 


Ry 


- 
* 


sae 


bac 


ee 


Ain 2 
( 


ps 
Sega 
Loe CT 4 
pee torny 

Ps 


k 


jh) 


te ee 


AN 


4 


- t ra 
i; was ee 
4 i E 


iN a 
ale 


inal Wie 
i are 


H hf be A 
ea 


s] eA J 
nae , hy 
Cy ata) 


LINC OLN 


THE MAN OP THE PEOPLE. | A 
BDWIN “MARKHAM i) 


| ee ee pecs 
DSSS LZE"M i, 


ety eT. BD 
Le 


repo hte ie [roy Rag 
Mi io Se AN aca 
iD ' 

, bea 2m 


ds 
‘* ta 
i 


ies 1 A i 
Lem 


Lf / 


LINCOLN 


THE DIAN # Shan PBOPLE 


peavey TIARKHANT 


CaP oo SN 3 
BEBRNHARDT WALL. 


PURLISHEB BY 
BEARNHARPT WALL 
1947 BROADWAY 

NEW YORK 


eye as i 


— ee 


q 


U 
i 
i’ 


Fiera 


pa D 
an o ( y f 
’ 
7} 
Y 
AM ul) ae 
Jae i 


La LAETOLI 


aes 
, 


® 4K ! x 


‘i ty a) 9 ; \ 
Dai OUab 


ig 


Nak 


i iT jo ee Y bis + 
Ny a ee 
4 ; j 


TOTO MOL TT UE HAMS AW 
ABT RLS hs ! ; l ae 
Aa 


. | LIBRARY 
UNIVERSH 


f 

hilar 

vada 

Pah 

Jay . 
ry ‘ * 
ia t'/ \ 
\ 


this Great day of dedic 
Jtion, Ih ¥y inscribe th, 


Lincoln 


ve erected i 


ETHER NOTE, | 
TWenty ears ago the | 
National Liineolm Nleo 
moral was projected. 
[be $3000000 marble © 
edifice Was eight 
years buildin s, “and 
‘Was oledica ec oh. 

May So,1922..Chiet 
dastice Taft pres ent - 
- ed the memorial 

to the Nation, and 

President Harding, 

ac cepted it, On this 
‘oetadsion Rdwin 
— Dlarkham xead his 
Great poem, Leineoln. 
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a Soy: hen the Norn Mother saw 
MAG e irnlwind Hour 
Ose Greatening and darkening 
ast as it hurried on, 

he lett the HeaVen of Heroes 
and came down 
lo ak 3 a ohh to at 

e mortal need. 
She took the tried clay 
of the common road — 

Clay yet warm wit 
the See a heat of Rerth, 
Dash 


through it all a strain 


rr fe) ro ecy, 
lempered tte teap aaah thrill 
Ef a umdan tear; 
Then mixt a laughter with 
the Serious t ; 
Into the Shape she breathed. 
Ms atlameto light 
[That tender, trasi¢, 
eVer-c han ins face; 
And laid on him @& sense 
Oo e Nhs tice Powers, 
Moving - all“ husht— : 
’ ebind the mortal veil. 
Here was a manto hold 
against the world, 
A man to matéeh 
the mountains and the sea. 
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: ae 5 he strength ot Virgin 
Wim torests braced. his” mind, 
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ris Words Were oO 
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to — Capitol, 
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and altered wot at praise. 
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he went hii: 
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fo Rawin Markham’s LINCOLN, 
the Man of the Bop le, the ade— 
guate Word upon. oe ey 
hineoln ras at last been. at- 


tered. — The Overland Monthly. | | 
"ABdwin PWlarkhams Fine poem. 


on Uineolr, |] have long re- 

Sarded aa the Pesta: est 
thing that bax been ever 

i as our immortal 


martyr Dr. Henry Van DyKe. 


‘Maelthem 33 18 perhaps America’s 
Feat endurm & hvir poet. 
There B ab bore | b13 ms ae 
rend rou shh hewn gab liad 
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as es ng lace in literature. 
His tri te to Lineoln read 
seearine wall last as 
“long as the American. 
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